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gr-reat Baypublie. An' be tb' time he« thurlyreleaaad he ma\ want to do it all over ogairtii* second choice iv hi« wild, ¡¿'"It i i grand thing if it
strai^ In' laws ought to be th' came¡TTTwhere. In anny part iv this fair land iv ours
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I her in. 9 .vint so far a« to dhraw
him th' last ver.pon iv brutal wivea.

their tears. <i»no time she thraveled to New
York an' wan iv hi« frinds Keen her. Oh, it was
crool, crool. Hinniary, tell me, wud ye condim
this gr-reat man to such a slavery just because
he'd made a rash promise whin he didn't have a
cent in th' wurrula ? Th' law said no. Whin th'
Gr-reat Finan« -tand it no longer he

-thrike off tl
.an. He got a divo

" T tioro ye to oome down to ray house «i.
»aid Mr. Henn«î8-)y.

Oh, I know ye don't agree with me," said
Mr. 1> Nayether does Father Kelly. He's"
got it into ;n a man's marnd

i, an' that's all there is to it. Be putsan' pulla out a blank an'
du- ha«:k. ' M-mated eon-
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"\\ Mr.

.' he says, * Th' th rouble about dirooree i»it always lets out iv th' bad bargain th' wan thatmade it bad. If I owned a half in a payin' busi¬
ness with ye, I'd niver let th' sun go down on aouarrel/ he says. ' But if ye had a bad monthI'd go into coort an' wriggle out iv th' partner¬ship because ye're a cantankerous old villain that
no wan cud get on with,' he sayt*." ' If people knew they cudden't get awayfr'm each other they'd settle down to lift», just as1 drtarmined to like coal smoke whin I found th'collection wasn't big enough to put a new chim-bley in th' parrish house. I've acchally got tolike it,' he savs. ' There ain'1 edition ithuman life thafs not endurablo if v make upye'er mind that ve
1 Th' trouble w

-. that
¦ rich man has a perf 'irai scraphis beloved over breakfast, she stays athome an' does nawthin' but think about it, an' heout an' does nawthin' but think about it, an'that afthernoon they're in their lawyers' ofjhe tai .ntleman an' a poorlady fall out, the poor lady puts all her anyerinte rabbin' th; ziiv..- off th' wa-hboord an' th'
gintleman aise« his be murdhnn' a «lag pilewith a shovel, an' be th' time night comea«--round he says to hinafilf: " Well, I've got to

f;o home annyhow, an' it's no use 1 ehud I
iapf ¦ -judged," an' he puts apound iv candy into his coat pocket an' goeshome an' fino* her standin' at th' dure with awhite apron on an' sorr< ng arounrl herneck,' he «av«.
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In Wisconsin, Because th' Old
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ok* City (lonely haunt iv th' thrust a? I

If a long way fr'm th' Casino. Th' la«t eue
fnl exthravaganza that th' lady had seen was a

r« be Jawn B. Gough. Bhe got her Y.
Ian oprv ont iv a music box. What was there i'r
thii. ' 'eck an' this household tyrant to

\o wondher he pined. Think iv
Light iv th' Tendherloin bein' cot:

«m ivrv month or two an' chat ab
that Hiven had just lint to a fara'lv

Nor was that all. She give hii
Time an' time again she aekea him «
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ink champagne an' keen it out
paaain' years had impaired all

hair.
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'In Ohio th' Picture Hat is Ground»
fr Divoorce."
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" In Nebrasky th' Shackle« ar-r« Busted Because Fattter Forgotto Wip« Hi« Boot«."

" I see on'y wac,' " What
do y« raalr trunk ? "

I think," *aid Mr. 1 ¡de want-

: larn

The Dtath of the Old Joke
Kiss to Tennyson's " Death ef th« Ol

By MARTHA YOUNG.
UK fro«! of age is on hlB brow.

Tet should ba die he'd leave us «lg-'
Wh can I «ay whence he cam« or 1
IT» rai:.« po long ago. and now

id Joke lie« a-dying.
Joke, you muat not die;

You ame to us so readily;
with ua Fo steadily;

Joke, you «hall not die.

II» bj iah ir. Oreece. In Rome;
He ki . rid a

In evei tes mom,
I» evfry latigi.ge finds a home.
His ! beguiling.

Jolt», you must r t g-i.
ou have beer, with ua:
as you have seen with ua

.'..A*, you «hall not so.

impera to the br;:n.
Thy Jol -..« iiye on har.d,

,-rh his wita were waxing dim.
Us that greeted him,

tie always cam« upon demand.
Joke, you must not die;

Vie, did «o laugh to first meet you,
had met the great Depew.

: Joke, you muat not die.

h!m up for tea.
And warped hi« merry thought awry.

And staid Directors on s «pre«
Renewed hla youth quite cheerily.
Aul now n ust all hla whimsies diet

l.very on« for hla own

rare old Joke, the rich old Jok«,
M and claimed It as they «poke
try one for his own.

Boa hard bs dlesl Each funny pag«
«if every enbar ma.ga.sine

DI»port» r.itn all despite hi» age.
And ' ranc« bring« tomo jira'.se.
Ah, «tir« hit quibbles onus were I

more «peak out before ynu die.
.'< ke, weil dearly TO«

la if we can do for
before you die.

HI« wit t« growing sharp and thin.
Alack! our frUnd ta gone.

Shut off lila foae. atop useless din,
Step from the eorpss and 1st him In
That Fiainir-th there alone.

And waltcth «t the door;
ne on the floor, my fr.

1 a new Joke at tha door, say friend,
a new joke at the door.

. ..«...«

Id Joke come back my friend,
um Juli«: Thar« is no «m»«v

The Lawyer Outdone
mor« bar

cf an amusing croaa-exarr.inatlon !n a
t of that city. The Witness had »eemed

1 to dodge the duration of couneel
: -n*e.

Ighed the co-.inael «ternly.
: re««ion«. We wantfacts. .if to form our own

salons. Wow, Sir. anBwer me categorically.''
he could pet little mor« than

" yea " ai.d " no " from the -itly coun-te'. a-

i live next door to the de-
' Vea."

" To of him? "

" No."

" N
"Well, to the en«:, then?"
" N
"A.. Imad the lawyer aarcastl« a'ly, " w«

at last to get down to the one reaj fact.
.h». west of blm, do you not?"

" X
"How Is that, Sir?" the astonished attorney

rs next door to him. yet
8 north, «outh. east, or west of

it do you mean by that. Sir?"
Whereupon the witneae "came back."
" I thought perhap« you S'ere competent to form

the Imrrf-aeion that we Uva In a flat," said th*
I .«*¦« I n.v.st inform ycu that

¦r above me."

Ah a Favor to Bishop Doane
known In N«w York State, a statute

forlids the burial of human bodies in th«
City of Albany Blabop Doane, It Is asid,
wa« bastrarnsntsfl In having passed a «pedal
act ii.rrmlttlng th« lntfrii.i>nt of hi« remains,
when he should die. in the Cathedral st

After quit« a struggle th« good man succeeded
in getting hla set ps«««d by th« lawmakers, but
what wa» hi« s«toni«hment «nd chagrin to observe
a mn*t extrftordlnnry prov Ixlon In th« text.

Afier tin« usual v«-rbl.i*!« tii*-re wa» a clauss thst
ran awmstblng ilk« this:

" W« do grunt that Illahop Dean« b« hurled within
th» pr>-.li..t« of th.- cathedral st Albuny. This act
to tako eff<«<t Immediately."

«....?« .-

A ChrÍ8tmaH Greeting
it from «orne ancient

That ChrlainiMH com«« but once a >
\ truth I mlKiit myi'lf hav« «prung

Had I lived when th* world wa« young!)Rut now change it Into thl«.
And hrtstmas ki««-

" Sinos Christmas brings In j-eac« and ch«s«r,"slay Clirtstnia« uumi for you all yearl "

How Pa Queers the Christmas
By ELAINE DARLING.

ar a lot of
chaff, touchini frf»s»»!!ts, and,

'.oubt, «aome of us laugi: whan w«
how wives and dan. rs in
th« gam*- for father
f>r h'.s i'hrUtinas, CTl» a »ha:.

We all ki.uw th« nice, wise mother who will buy
her John a pair of «oft «:ipp«ra Just hfr own asr« and
not turn a «ingle hair; and I ones knew a young wo-
rnan.«he ha« long since Joined tha ehurcb--
ptirloln her lord'« Havgrtaj, at.:l thus i'-av» iiim in the
lurch, «o that on a «'hrlatmaa mo- ouil
gracefully produc» a : ' fraRrant Partas snd
receive his thank« profti«». And «o on, a.d Inflnltum;
but one rarely rends a ¡ir.e of tha way pa queer« the
r'hrlatma«--so I'll te'l you now of mine.

Rather, dear, though not a rich man. always fa¬
vored gifts of worth, and on «very Christmas morn¬
ing mother's Joy somehow lacked mirth a» «he'd gaza
upon her present.It wa« always much the »ame; a
fine petticoat of patin, lace-bedecked, «uch a» a dame
might well wear to bal i or party, 'mother only w«nt
to church!) or, pechap«. a wondrous bonnet, (bought,
no doubt, on some wild «»arch,) that, by chanc«.
might Ju»t have ailtfd fmother lllcei her thing» «o
plain!) «om« Sti"»*10 Chorus lady whose desires wers
not so san«.

To on« «later, JT!anche Louisa, whom w« never
could lnduoe to display the «lightest Interest In a doll,
(she was a goose!) he would «rive th« P"renchle«t darl.
la;»- golden-haired and bright blue --ved-.and th««
be dlamayed completely when he'd hesr how Bla .

sighed. Jane loved books: wa« transcendental; S8>
chew«d ribbon«; wore plain stuck«; but one year dear
father*« present was s pretty, pale pink box meant
to hold sll sorts of trumpery-made to order, too. st
that! (8h« had «et her mind on Thoreeu, and.par-
haps a Winter hat.)

Lyd. my nicest. pr«ttit.«t sister. Just sdored big
muffs and lace; so did L And »o w« tried to set the
fashion for the place. I don't think pa meant to ves
us but he'd give to Lydia something like Kant'« fa¬
mous " Critique« ".me. a cyclopedia. To our brother,
home from college.no man. dad thought, need« a
gift' he was apt to preach a sermon that sometimes
did not uplift; for wh-n Jack got mad he «aid things
that were true, and then the talk, though poltta
would be quit« pointed, till.they'd had their Christ¬
mas walk.

Oh, no! Father was not stingy; though his prse»
.nt« did not fit. Men «re never mean In thst wsy,
like the women.not a bit. But the holidays ones
over, w« all knew that ma. poor dear! would Just
hav« to make up samebow.save, perhaps, for a whole
y*'-

._^S)<x&«xs)«_
Ths things that make life worth living are gen¬

erally tba thing« other people have.

It takes us half our Ltvsg to learn who our trien«*«
as«, and tbe QtJ.a» bail to aeep them»


